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They could not recognize each other
When they came forth from out the press.
The which redoubled their distress.                                         6,500
They smote to left and smote to right:
Then were the Turks in sorry plight.
Ye had seen men of valor wield
Their arms, men bloody leave the field 3
Ye had seen many a rich-hued flag
Droop down into the dust, and drag;
Many a good sword had ye seen
And many a javelin sharp and keen;
Ye might have picked up on the place
Arrow and quiver, bow and mace,                                            6,510
Quarrels and bolts and shafts and darts
Enough to fill a score of carts.
Ye had seen bearded Turks lie slain,
As thick and close as sheaves of grain.
While those of them who still held out
Against us, fiercely laid about 5
And others still who had been tossed
From out their saddles and had lost
Their mounts fled midst the bushes. These
Sought refuge, climbing into trees:                                        5,520
They were pulled down therefrom, and filled
The air with shrieks when they were killed.
And some gave up their mounts to flee
As best they could toward the sea,
And flung them from the cliff tops steep
Full ten ells down into the deep.
They suffered a most fearsome rout,
So that for two leagues all about
Fugitives filled the countryside,
Who once were boastful in their pride.                                   6,530
For all our men had turned upon
Them. Those who bore the gonfalon
(The Normans, men of surety)
Moved with great perspicacity,